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announcing   the coming of the  exhibitors   when   the
crowd became quiet, and Drona, who looked grave with
his white beard and white dress, led the princes one by
one into the arena.    There they exhibited their skill in
bending the bow and throwing the javelin,  riding the
horse and driving the elephant, fighting with the scimitar
or wielding the rnace.    The audience shouted cries of
acclamation when Duryodhana and Bhima, of splendid
physique, entered the lists with maces in their hands,
and as they moved about the field and struck each other
at every opportunity with force, there was a division
among the spectators,  some   betting   for Duryodhana
and   others  for Bhima.     Drona finding  the  division
and fight assuming an  unpleasant aspect asked   his
son Ashwatthama to stop the fighting and announced
that he   would   now   bring   forth   his best and  most
favourite pupil,  dearer to him,  as he  said, than his
own son.    Then entered Arjuna, clothed in a golden
armour with  protection covers for his hands and his
head, with the bow in his left hand and the arrow in his
right.    Trumpets blew, conches were filled and Dhrita-
rashtra inquired what the matter was, when Vidura told
him that Arjuna, the best of archers, had entered the
field.   Arjuna now showed his skill at the bow, sending
five arrows in quick succession,  as if they were one,
through the mouth of a swinging boar made of iron, and
performing similar other feats,  and  then showed   his
mastery over Astras or supernatural missiles (of which
we shall speak in a subsequent  chapter).     He then
moved about in a chariot ascending  and descending
from it with ease and agility and practised  with the